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Eons ago, the alien race known as the Kree experimented upon early man, imhuing some 
of them with heightened physical and mental power — and the potential to manifest amazing 
abilities. These humans became THE INHUMANS. After the Kree abandoned them as a failed 
experiment, they discovered a way to unlock those abilities — using the mystery element TERRIGEN. 


Millennia passed. In the modern day, the Inhumans —ruled by their king, BLACK BOLT, and queen, MEDUSA— 
established a home for themselves outside Manhattan called NEW ATTILAN. 


But after Terrigen was released into the atmosphere, the Inhumans learned it was lethal to mutants, and so Medusa 
mate the decision to destroy the Terrigen, meaning there will now be no more new Inhumans. As a result, she 
abdicated the throne — leaving the Inhumans without their Royals. 


But if the Royal Family can no longer rule Inhumanity...they can still save it. 
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BLACK BOLT MEDUSA 

Husband of Medusa. Wife of Black Bolt. Her hair 

His slightest word will is stronger than steel — and 
shatter mountains. entirely under her control. 


CRYSTAL GORGON 


Sister of Medusa. She Cousin of Black Bolt. A new Inhuman. She 
has total control over air, One stomp of his hooves can push emotions and 
earth, fire, and water. makes the earth tremble. opinions in her favor. 


MARVEL BOY 


Kree explorer from another 
dimension. Engineered with insect 


A new Inhuman. Rock and 
stone obeys his thoughts — 


traits for combat superiority. the bigger, the better. 
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“They're going into space,” | said. 


That was almost the first thing out of my mouth. Wil Moss had been asking my opinions on the Inhumans for a little 
while—seeing what | came up with—and I'd been turning some ideas over in my head. I'd known the Inhumans since 
the early Kirby and Lee days, when they were a clutch of strange new characters with stranger powers, weirding up the 
Fantastic Four as a kind of inoculation for the coming of Galactus. More recently, the Inhumans had spread out, added to 
their numbers, but they hadn't lost that essential strangeness, even while they infused and explored the human world. My 
ideas were vague, fuzzy, concerned with keeping that oddness, that touch of wonder—but a cold wonder, something that 
didn't relate to humanity at all. 


Then, on a phone call, Wil asked what | thought about the Royals, and something clicked in my head. “They're going into 
space.” That much! knew. 


The other thing about the Inhumans is that they’re...mythic. They're suffused with ritual and ceremony. Their powers 
seemingly cannot be explained even by comic-book science—and yet, they're not magic. They’re...something else. 
Something over ten thousand years old, created by space aliens with magic crystals. 


They have myth, and strangeness, and the touch of the alien. The Inhumans couldn't just go into space —they had to 
journey there. Make it a quest, a legend from a strange and horrifically possible future. An odyssey of wonder, full of 
portents and symbols —that fitted them. 


Details added themselves. Flint. Swain. Noh-Varr. The ending of issue #1...and then the shock at the end of #2. Jonboy 
Meyers joined us—his art style full of snap and crackle; his emails full of fantastic costume designs that we couldn't choose 
from, so | worked out ways to get them all in. Things took shape. 


And now it's six in the morning and I've had very little sleep, and | think | might be hallucinating. But I've finished the last 
piece of issue #1 —this intro you're reading now. We've started the voyage, True Believer, the quest to the far shore. Don't 
worry. | think | know where we're going. We're going into space. 


| just don’t think we'll all make it back... 
-Al Ewing 


ADDITIONAL READING: 


In INFINITY, Black Bolt detonated a Terrigen bomb into Earth's atmosphere, activating the Inhuman gene in unsuspecting 

people —like Mrs. Bellhauer—all around the world. But after learning the transformative mist was fatally poisoning 

mutants, Medusa destroyed the Terrigen in INHUMANS VS. X-MEN, and then put Iso in charge of the Inhumans in 

INHUMANS PRIME #1. And for more on Marvel Boy, check out the MARVEL BOY miniseries. And for more on Hala and 
its destruction, check out GUARDIANS OF THE GALAXY: THE BLACK VORTEX. 
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